Oh! when wilt thou shake off this pedantry
Of being taught by sense and fantasy ?
Thou look'st through spectacles;

small things seem great
Below; but up unto the watch-tower get,
And see all things despoiPd of fallacies:
Thou shalt not peep through lattices of eyes,
Nor hear through labyrinths of ears, nor learn
By circuit on collections to discern:
In heav'n thou straight know'st all concerning it,
And what concerns it not shall straight forget,
That thou (but in no other school) mayst be
Perchance as learned and as full as she;
She, who all libraries hath th'roughly read
At home in her own thoughts, and practised
So much good as would make as many more;
She, whose example they must all implore,
Who would or do or think well, and confess
That all the virtuous actions they express
Are but a new and worse edition
Of her some one thought, or one action;
' She wbo, in th'art of knowing Heav'n, was grown
Here upon earth to such perfection,
That she hath, ever since to heav'n she came,